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ONK, Honk! Look out for JUDGE’s Auto- 
mobile Number. It will be something 

out of the beaten track. It will have a news- 
ness and freshness about it that will make this 
the most unique issue JUDGE has ever pub- 


lished. 
Editor of Judge. 
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Travel. 


VERYBODY travels. But the mile- 
age and the scenery differ with in- 
dividuals. 

The boy on the farm visits 
strange countries in his mind, 
while he drives cows or chases 
Later, if he 
be as enterprising as he is im- 
aginative, he makes ocean voy- 


ducks to water. 





ages and world tours about 
which he indulged in boyish 
dreams. 


The man in the city travels. 
While others to whom his environment 
is wonderful and fascinating are ‘‘tak- 
ing in the sights,’’ which have no charm 
for him, he mentally is elsewhere. The 
commuter—half urban and half subur- 
ban animal that he is—going backward 
and forward like a shuttle the year 
through, takes his mind from the mo- 
notony of his route and is with others 
in imagination in 
various parts of the 
world—unless he is 
addicted to those 
card games which 
in many cases save 
the commuter from 
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IMMENSITY. 
Tourist—‘‘ My! How small and insignificant 


these mountain ranges make one feel !’’ 





permanent association with the seques- 
tered who are irresponsible. 

But real travel, the varied experi- 
ences of various countries, is more and 
more becoming the pastime of those 
Americans who can afford it. The ‘‘sea- 
sons’’ no longer control as to comfort 
or discomfort, and many enjoy perpet- 
ual summer in one place or another, if 
they are not hot-blooded enough to pre- 
fer perpetual winter, which also is 
within their reach. The world is be- 
coming literally dotted with resorts of a 


thousand sorts for health and for pleas- 
ure. Every country bids for the lei- 
surely, and every land is in love with 
Americans for their globe-trotting im- 
pulse and their ability to generously pay 
their way. 

For real travelers ingenuity is for- 
ever planning. And Nature here and 
there has simply made catering man her 
servant. But there are pleasures still 
for those who are not able to travel, 
and one with a quick imagination and 
without the wherewithal to buy passage 
to and fro is to be envied, rather than 
one with round-trip tickets, yet without 
imagination. 


Brief Decisions. 


This is not leap year, but what really 
pretty girl cares? 


rm 


The crop on Christmas trees seems to 
have been as large as usual, in spite of 
the predicted Spug blight. 


One might wonder at the great and di- 
verse activities of Satan were it not ap- 
parent that he employs many assistants. 


Wanted ! 


sé ANTED—A New Humorist,”’ is 

the heading of an editorial in 
the New York Herald, 
which declares that the 
country stands in need of 
a new genius, whose hap- 
py work might twist the 
public mind ‘‘from the 
gloomy thoughts of graft’’ 
and other depressing sub- 
jects that fill the newspapers. 

The Herald deplores the fact that no 
one has risen to invoke such joy as Ben- 
jamin Franklin, Artemas Ward, Oliver 
Wendell Holmes and other intellectual 
giants disseminated. 

The Herald does not say—but it isa 
fact—that much of the melancholy of 
contemporary life is due to the newspa- 








pers, which persist in devoting the bulk 

of their space to details of the sad things 

the Herald deplores. It is true that 

there now are no really great 

humorists, if the creations 

of the past are to be consid- ° 

ered; but there are plenty ps 

of smaller men of good 

nature who in some meas- 

ure minimize the effects of 

general demoralization and turpitude. 
And there are other lacks which are 
Measured by former 

achievements — unless 


not pointed out. 
standards and 
time has magnified the work of the 
great of older generations and reputa- 
tions have been exaggerated—there now 
are no great authors in any field of po- 
etry or literature, no great statesmen, 
no great lawyers and no great preach- 
ers. Sad, indeed, is the common condi- 
tion to-day! 

Every one will welcome the great 
ones when they come again. 
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THE IMPRESSION OF A SEASICK PASSENGER. 





A New Correspondence Course. 


HE 


DAY was 


cold. 


Mr. 


Slimkins leaned back in 
one chair, and putting his 
feet wearily upon the 
cheap desk in front of 
him, sighed a sigh of real 
ennui. Gazing around the bare room, 
his glance paused to invert the black 
letters on the outside of the 
frosted glass in the office door. 
‘Professor Slimkins!’’ he read 
tohimself. ‘‘Professor of what, 
if any one should happen to ask 
me? Why, of the melodious art 
of whistling, plain or fancy, as 
taught by a guaranteed course 





in his new _ correspondence 
school.’’” It had sounded very 
fine in the advertisements, any- 
way, he reflected. 

The postman entered and de- 
posited a great stack of mail on 
the desk, and Slimkins greeted 
him graciously, with a comment 
on the fine brand of weather, to 
which the genial postman re- 
sponded with a remark about 
heavy mails and good business 
conditions and the discomfort of 
getting settled in a new office, 
as he departed. 

Professor Slimkins no longer 


room, for he knew that he had no time 
to tarry, though his cunning precaution 
in advertising only in remote places 
gave him a temporary sense of security. 
It was not such a long way to Canada, 
after all. 

When the wary agent called the next 
day to investigate the stillness of the 





new tenant, he found the room vacant, 
except for the lone chair and desk and 
an unsealed letter, which his lurking 
suspicions seized upon at once. 

“‘To Those Whom It May Concern,’’ 
it said inclusively, ‘Professor Slimkins 
wishes to express his pleasure and 
thanks for the great interest manifested 

in his new guaranteed course in 
the art of whistling, and for the 
many first payments of five dol- 
lars received. I have the money. 
Now you whistle. If you do not 
do some fancy whistling now, 
you may as well give up trying.’’ 


—Fairmont Snyder, 


See Europe First. 


Friend (at bookstore )—‘‘ Hel- 
lo, old man! Buying a book?’’ 
Other one—‘Yes; my wife’s 
going to Europe and she wanted 
me to get her a volume about 
the famous historical places in 
the United States, so that she 
will be able to describe them to 
the foreigners she will meet.’’ 
The parting of 
the ways has come 
to many a good 
resolution and its 


sighed at the bareness of the THE PYRAMIDS MADE A BIG IMPRESSION ON BROWN. maker. 











The Stranger <t Home. 


E HAD been to Mombazzazza, and 
he'd visited old Lhassa. He had 
been to ancient Cairo 
and the Cape. 

He was never known to 
bungle on the subject 
of the jungle, or the 
habits of the mongoose 
and the ape. 

He had traveled with the Switzer and 
the Polak and the Fritzer. He had 
freckles from the burning midnight 
sun. 

He had dallied in Sienna and delighted 
in Vienna, where the life of song and 





dance is never done. 


He had chased the festive scarab witha 
donkey and an Arab, in the land of 
Cleopatra and the Sphinx. 

He had skirted the Canaries and the 
coast of Buenos Ayres. He had scaled 
the Mongol summits of the Chinks. 





RELIEF BY PROXY. 


Henry—‘‘ Here 's your dinner, dearie.’’ 


Henriete—‘‘ Throw it overboard for me this time, won’t 


you, Henry ?’’ 


Like a fellow with a pass-key, he fa- 
miliar was with Glasgie. He had 
idled many days at Singapore. 

He had flitted down to Rio and jinrik- 
kied round Tokio. Like a book he 
knew the Adriatic’s shore. 


No, there never was a hotter, more per- 
sistent old globe-trotter to be found 
at any time on any map. 

From Columbus down to Peary, in their 
travels wide and weary, you could 
never find the equal of the chap. 

But the funny thing about him, though 
no one could ever flout him when he 
talked of Hong-Kong, Petersburg or 
Rome, 

He could never say the first thing—not 
a double-dee-dashed curst thing—on 
the subject of the scenery at home! 


Though he’d seen the haunts of Borgia, 
he had never been to Georgia. Cin- 
cinnati, he opined, was in the South; 

And he had a hazy notion Idaho was on 
the ocean, just above the rag- 
ing Mississippi’s mouth. 

And his fate? Ah, whatapity! 
On his way to Jersey City 
from New York he lost his 
way one winter’s morn, 

And a frozen corpse they found 
him,.with his Baedekers 
around him, in the shadow of 
the house where he was 


born! ——Herace Dedd Gastit. 


The Change. 


‘*‘What has become of Miss 
Snooks? She was going in for 
theosophy when I saw her 
last.”’ 

‘“‘She married a restaurant 
man and is studying dishpan- 
theism.’’ 








You May Lead a Horse to Water. 
By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 
OU MAY lead a horse to water, 
But you cannot make him drink; 
You may send a boy to college, 
But you cannot make him think. 


You may preach some men a sermon, 
But you’ll never change their way; 

They will go right on to-morrow 
As they’ve started out to-day. 

You may tell them to be banking, 
But they’ll never save a cent; 

You may urge them to be building, 
But they’ll keep on paying rent. 


You may write a lot of verses 
That you’ll never see in print; 

You may tell a bore you’re busy, 
But he’ll never take the hint. 


You may lead some men to business, 
But they’!] never make a start; 

You may show some men their duty, 
But they’ll never do their part. 

You may dress some folks in satin, 
But you’ll never change their looks; 

You may give some folks a bookstore, 
But they’ll never read the books. 


You may lead a horse to water, 
But you'll find this true, I think, 
That unless the horse is thirsty, 
There’s no way to make him drink. 


Zip! Bang! Squash ! 


“Pop, what does tempting fate 
mean?”’ 
‘‘Tempting fate, my son, means wear- 


ing a high hat in snow-balling time.’’ 


When the World Is Cold. 


Some natures seek softness and warmth, 
Some save as their store may afford, 
For ever the bird will fly south, 


And ever the squirrel will hoard. 
—McLandburgh Wilson. 























Judge’s 


JANUARY. 
19th—To be born on Jan- 
uary 19th and to have 
a promissory note for 
$500 fall due on the 
same day, with only an 
overdraft for $337.98 
to your credit at the 
bank to meet it, is a juxtaposition of 
time, place and financial complication 

not conducive to a pleasant future. 





20th—No child was ever born on the 


twentieth day of January with a cent 
in his pocket; but this is no harbinger 
of poverty. It is merely due to the 
fact that under no civilization, from 
the Adamite pippin eaters down to 
the age of Moosevelt, have infants 
ever been provided with pockets at 
that stage of their existence. 
2lst—By adding together the numerals 
of this date, 21, and multiplying the 
sum by the number of days in the 
month, 31, or 3 multiplied by 31, you 
will get the exact age you will reach 
on your ninety-third birthday; but the 
figures are also an intimation that it 
is two to one that you will not live 
that long, unless you give up eating 
Welsh and 
plum puddings three times a day. 


lobster salads, rabbits 


22d—lIt is very bad luck for a man or 


a woman whose birthday falls on Jan- 
uary 22d to drop a pocketbook con- 
taining $297 in cash and two handfuls 
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A TRAVELING BAG, 


Birthday Book. 


Compiled by Horace Dodd Gastit, P. D. Q. 


24th—A child born on 




































ofsa mples, over the 
left-hand side of a 
ferryboat in transit 
either from New 
York to Staten Is- 
land or from Seattle 
to Honolulu. 
23d—Persons born on 
the twenty-third of 
January should not 
attempt to travel 
from Jersey City to 
the Azores by aero- 
plane, 
during the equinoc- 


especially 


tial season, the re- 
lations between the 
Mars 
Saturn being such at 


planets and 
that time of year as 
almost positively to 
forebode a ruinous 
drop in the aeroplane 
market. 


this date witha full 
set of teeth already 
cut, from eye back 
to wisdom, will be 
sure to bite off more 
than he can chew at 
some time before he 
reaches the age of fifty, and should 
not, therefore, be unduly proud over 
his unusual dental equipment. 


25th —Should it so transpire that this is 


your natal day, be happy over the 
good fortune that will be yours when 
your rich Uncle George—if you have 
one—dies-—if he dies—and leaves you 
a cool million dollars—if he has it to 
leave 


“Old Bill.” 
_ was when you and I first met; 
’Twas many months ago. 
I didn’t make you welcome, yet 
You still came round, you know. 


But—say— it's got to be good-bye; 
I like you far less still. 
I know you'll never call again, 
For now you’re paid, old bill! 
By T. Manning Wordsworth. 


The collector of the port is not inter- 


ested in the wine business. 


THE RESCUE 


Practical Piety. 


The goodly minister saw one of his 
parishioners running rapidly down the 
road, trying to keep in sight of a re- 
treating form ahead. 

**Ah,’’ called the minister, ‘‘whither 
away, my brother?’’ 

Seeing the race was lost, anyway, the 
chaser stopped and pantingly replied, 

‘“‘That confounded thief stole my 
coat!’’ 

‘“‘Ah! And you were following the 
Scriptural admonition to give him your 
cloak also, were you?”’ 

‘‘No,’’ said the parishioner frankly; 
‘‘but I intended, if I caught him, to give 
him a belt!’’ 


Rather Ambiguous. 


Mother (admonishing )—‘‘ Don’t Jet the 
men come too near you when courting.’’ 

Daughter—‘‘Charles and I have a chair 
between us.’’ 







































LEFT BEHIND. 


Her 


WELL-KNOWN Arkansas 
bachelor, Mr. Hod Durnitt, 
upon being interrogated by 
a friend while awaiting the 
arrival of the west-bound 
train at the railway station 
in Polkville, confessed. ‘‘Well, no,’’ 
said he, ‘‘I’m not going to marry the 
Widder McCorkendade, after all, in spite 
of the prevailing impression to the con- 
trary. Instead, I am going to hang my 
harp on a willer tree, as it were, and 
light out for Arizona; that is, if the 
widder don’t get here before the train 
does. Not that I’m hurting, presizely, 
to go to Arizona; but Arizona’s a good 
ways from here, and—er—ah— No, 
there ain’t nothing the matter with 
Pearlie—Pearl’s her first name, you 
know—except that she’s a little too— 
er—able, so to express it. She has run 
the farm mighty well since her husband 
died, and nobody ever really blamed her 
for flinging scalding water on the con- 
stable the time you prob’ly recollect, 
and she can trade horses as good as the 
average man, and—but, still, she’s a lit- 
tle too accomplished, sort- 
er, it "pears to me. I 
was out there a couple of 
hours ago—it’s a good 
place, too, and she’s a 
fine cook and all that; but 








Executive Ability. 


—well, while we was setting there on 
the porch, talking of our future happi- 
ness and the like of that, a couple of the 
dogs got to fighting. A man’s way, 
you know, when dogs fight, is to yank 
"em apart and kick ’em in opposite 
directions and let it go at that. 
But Pearlie done different. She 
just grabbed ’em by the tails, 
snatched ’em loose from each other, 
swung ’em up and went to wringing 
"em around in the air like you’d 
wring a chicken’s head off, with the 
poor varmints yelling bloody mur- 
der at every revolution, and then 
flung ’em this way and that without 
even looking, and came and set down 
close to me and took up the talk 
right where she’d left off. Na- 
cher’! enough, the question riz in 
my mind, if she’d treat a couple of 
good dogs that-a-way, what in this 
world of sin would she do to a hus- 
band? And so—well, if you chance 
to see Pearlie after I’ve left, tell 
her I’ve gone to Greenland or Pata- 
gonia, or any place you happen to 
think of but Arizona. She might 
take a notion to come there.’”’ 

—Tom P. Morgan. 





**A man of large caliber, isn’t he?’’ 
‘“*Yes; he is a big bore.’’ 





He Was Justly Suspicious. 


BIG mass meeting was being held 
in Blimville. 

The well-groomed and 
slick -looking individual 
who was trying to sepa- 
rate the town from its 
money arose to make a 
few remarks. 

**Fellow - citizens,’ 
**apropos’’—— 

**Jist a minute, mister,’ 
ish, sandy-whiskered man. 

A look of annoyance crossed the speak- 





, 


he opened up, 


, 


said a small- 


er’s face. 

‘*What can I do for you?’’ he asked. 

“IT have here a pocket edition of 
Webster’s Dictionary, and I want to 
look up that word ‘apropos.’ I don’t 
intend to sit here and let some oily- 
tongued stranger slip one over on us,’”’ 
replied the sandy-whiskered man. 

**You are a little suspicious, I see,’’ 
said the speaker. ‘‘Now, that word to 
which you refer means’’—— 

‘‘Never mind what it means,’’ en- 
joined the little man. ‘‘I’m looking it 
up. I let a smooth talker sell mea uni- 
cycle one time. He said it was the last 
word in conveyances, and when I paid 
the freight on it from Chicago, I found 
I had purchased a wheelbarrow.’’ 











HIS VACATION. 


Mr. Winnipeg swears he prefers this to an outing 
in Florida or the Bermudas. 























































Wearers of Cork Helmets. 


By CHARLES PHELPS CUSHING. 
CARS of travel, like scars of war, 
are generally looked upon as badges 


of honor. We would be 
ashamed to appear in pub- 
lic wearing scuffed-up and 
down-at-the-heel shoes; but 
a battered old suit case, 
with as many stickers on it as a bill- 
board, is a source of great satisfaction. 





We even enjoy calling attention to 
more serious scars of travel; they prove 
the proud boasts of persons who ‘‘have 
been around some’’ and ‘‘have seen the 
world.’’ (And in a metaphoric sense, 
at least, we all, at one time or another, 
ourselves with globe-trotters’ 
cork helmets!) The runaway boy, who 
has begged his meals at back doors, 
slept beside camp fires with tramps and 


crown 


drunk beer from a tomato can, will brag 
authority if he flaps an 
She who has climbed 


to the top round of the social ladder 


with more 
empty coat sleeve. 


will be held in higher esteem as a trav- 
eler if she concludes her story with a 
sigh for what she has missed of home 

life. 
know more about the world than the 
if it is evident that his 
eyes and lungs are particularly weak. 


A scholar may be believed to 
rest of us, 


In another set, to have ‘‘been around 


” 


some’’ is to have uncovered a great 
many cherries in the bottoms of cock- 
tail glasses; and here a crimson nose 
or a bleary eye is proof of how trav- 
eled—literally, how ‘‘worldly’’—is its 
possessor. 

We’re a funny lot, but the notion 


that it is possible for any human be- 


A FLIRTATION 








ing to see enough of the face of this 
earth to form a decent conception of 
the plan is in the vein of ‘‘genuine 
humor’”’ recognized by professors of 
English literature—that is, the mirth 
that walks arm in arm with pathos. 


Abner’s Preparations. 


Abner, who worked for the summer 
residents, told Mr. Burns one morning 
that he was soon to be married. 

‘“‘Well, really, Abner,’’ said Mr. 
Burns, ‘‘I’m glad to hear it! I suppose 
you’ve made all the preparations and 
got your wedding finery ready?’’ 

Abner did not balk at 





the ques- tion, but 
he grinned sheepishly. 

“To, he_ replied. 
‘*Maw, she bound my 


Sunday coat and put a new collar on’t, 
and I’ve had my shoes tapped.”’ 


Unprofessional. 


Paragrapher—‘‘The sporting editor 
stole my paste pot and scissors.’”’ 
City editor—‘‘I'll speak tohim. This 


? 


plagiarizing must stop! 





THANKS TO AIR CRAFT, 
Our air castles should now be accessible. 


IN PARIS 


Winter Travel. 


1 Kehoe twenty miles from Hayville 
To Slabtown, and we used 

To think the road was something 
That ought to be abused 

In language that the viler 
We got it seemed the stuff 

To best describe the going, 
And that was enough. 


But, say, now, when the winter 
Got there and froze the ground, 

And sleighing was the travel 
That always took us round, 

By heck! that road to Slabtown 
Was heaven’s shining way, 

With robes and warmers plenty 
And Susie in the sleigh. 


W. J. Lampton. 


The New Bribery. 


‘‘Oh, ma!’’ exclaimed the daughter 
of the candidate, ‘‘I just saw papa kiss- 
ing the cook-lady!’’ 

**That’s all right, dear. He is acting 
as my manager, and I want her vote for 
to-day’s election.”’ 


Prevailing Malady. 
Madge—‘‘I didn’t think that going 


south for the winter was good for any 
kind of fever.’’ 


Marjorie—‘‘It was in her case. She 
had the golf fever.’’ 
All Is Vanity. 
Mrs. Gramercy—‘‘You’ll find the 


weather lovely and warm in the Medi- 
terranean.”’ 

Mrs. Park—‘‘I hope, my dear, it 
won’t be too warm to wear my new set 
of furs.’’ 

















ME MzZLViNA STUBBINS threw 
up both floury hands in horror. 
Pa had fallen over something in the 
The cat shrieked in pain. 
Then another crash added consternativn 


woodshed. 


to the startled woman. 
Mrs. Stubbins rushed 

shed. 

a load of stove wood about him. 


into the wood- 
Pa was down on the floor with 
His 
nose was bleeding and the water from 
the overturned pail on the wash bench 
The 
cat cowered under the washing machine, 


was dammed against his overalls. 


licking tenderly at her bruised tail. 
“Josiah Stubbins, what be you a- 
doin’?’’ shrieked Melvina solicitously, 


Goin 














By BYRON WILLIAMS, 


grasping the prostrate man determinedly 
by the shoulder and striving to raise the 
groaning heap. 

‘‘l wuz—jest a-thinkin’—about that 
trip of ourn,’’ he panted, gaining his 
feet, ‘‘an’ stumbled over th’ bootjack. 
Then the gol-darned cat got in my way, 
an’ I went down.”’ 

Mrs. Stubbins waved her hands de- 
spairingly and sighed. 

**I'm so fidgety now frum gist thinkin’ 
of goin’ travelin’,’’ she admitted, ‘‘thet 
I ain’t good fer nothin’—an’ you’re 
worse,’’ heaping it onto Josiah merci- 
lessly. 

‘*Sometimes I reckon it ain’t wuth th’ 

candle—all this fussin’ an’ stew- 





ek | 





in’ an’ packin’ an’ plannin’,’’ he 
wailed, wiping the blood from 
his hickory shirt and looking 
dazed. ‘‘Folks would be better 
off, I reckon, if they stayed home 





’” 


whar they wuz comfortable. 

**An’ never seein’ nothin’ at 
all!’’ agreed Mrs. Stubbins, turn- 
ing the wash bench right side up 
and pouring a liberal helping of 
water into the basin. ‘‘Wash 
yerself. Itlooks like a murder.’’ 

Josiah went out to the barn, 
feeling ruefully of his nose. It 
was evident that these were 
parlous days in the Stubbins cy- 
cle. Getting ready to go travel- 
ing was sadly interrupting the 
even tenor of life on the farm. 


Half the countryside knew of 





A MOVABLE FEAST. 





the proposed trip by this time, 
for the local correspondent of 


Visitin 





? 


the Advocaie chronicled the news 


weeks ago. 


had 


As the gala day approached, Pa and 
Ma Stubbins packed and unpacked, in- 
creasing the tension until neither of 
them slept at night for apprehending 
train The train 


eight-forty in the morning, but, in their 


wrecks. was due at 
anxiety not to be late, the couple ar- 
rived at the depot before seven, flustered 
and fidgety. 


’ 


‘Better to be a little airly,’’ com- 
mented Melvina, fluttering into a seat 
in the big, barn-like station, where the 
drum stove valiantly gave out its redo- 
lent coal-smoke odors. 

Josiah took up his stand before the 
closed ticket window and waited impa- 
tiently. As the minutes passed and the 
agent busied himself beyond its portals, 
their nervousness Josiah 
looked apprehensively at Melvina and 
shifted his big form onto the other foot. 

**Gittin’ most time, ain’t it, pa?’’ 
asked Mrs. Stubbins, wiping her sharp 
nose with a polka-dot handkerchief. 

Josiah consulted his watch. 

‘‘I wish this here window would open 
“We 
ain’t got more’n forty-five minutes.’’ 

Finally Josiah could hold himself no 
longer. He stepped determinedly up to 
the ticket-shelf and rapped loudly on 
The sounds from beyond 
and 


increased. 


’? 


up,’’ he complained restlessly. 


the window. 
stopped. The agent approached 
threw up the sash. 

‘*I—er—could ye wait on us?’’ Josiah 
asked apologetically. 


(Continued in advertising section.) 
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The Mammoth Cave, Kentucky. 
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Niagara Falls. The Grand Cayon of 
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Canyon of the Colorado. The Big Trees of California. 














THE WEAKER SEX. 


“| grant you, Miss Strong, that nowadays women may be our menta! ecuals, but you must admit man’s immense physical superiority.” 








Suggestions for Winter Travelers. 


By CARLYLE SMITH. 
 _romageene promises to be as popular as ever this sea- 
son, and, thanks to a more rapid steamship service 
between its ports and the New York 
markets, visitors to its shores will 
enjoy to the full the delights of 
fresh importations of Bermuda pcta- 
toes and onions direct from the city. 
A pleasant and inexpensive cruise 
for a New Yorker of limited means 
and not much time to devote to 
| travel is the famous New York to 
Staten Island and return trip, via the 
palatialisteamers of the Interborough 
Navigation Company, taking in en 
route fine views of Governor’s Island, the Statue of Lib- 
erty, and on fair days the garbage fleet on its way out to 
sea. The round trip, including all expenses, can be made 
for fifteen cents, and need not take an alert traveler more 
than an hour and a half. 
Alpine climbing at this season of the year is of so peril- 
ous a nature that none but the most hardy mountaineers 
should attempt it. Those who desire to keep themselves 














By MINNA IRVING. 


The day was bright and sunny, 
And business going well, 

But Reuben in his office 
A prey to dreaming fell. 

He thought of woods and meadows 
With all their sylvan charm, 

** Good bye, old town,’’ he murmured, 
** For Reuben buys a farm.” 


But getting up so carly 

To milk by lantern-light, 
And feed the pigs and chickens, 

Was not unmixed delight. 
A pain was in his shoulder, 

A cramp was in his arm, 

And life was full of trouble 

For Reuben on the farm 





He found a roomy dwelling 
With roses round the door, 
A covered well behind it, 
A picket fence before, 
And ancient apple-orchards 
Where sang, secure from harm, 
An orchestra of robins, 
So Reuben bought the farm. 


He loved his growing garden 
And pleasant pasture lands, 

But not his aching muscles 
And badly blistered hands. 

The houschold gathered round him 
And viewed him with alarm. 
“We ali,’’ they said, ‘‘ should hustle 
When Reuben buys a farm.” 


Now Paul attends the horses, 


: are The cows are Mary’s care, 
in condition, however, by scal- 








wh a, ae ] aoa es ; The pigs and geese and chickens 
Jin AO | g less dangerous heights are Jcannette’s attention share, 
{ ay ~~ : | recommended to essay the lofty And George in ducks discovers 
eA ry reaches of the Metropolitan and A never-failing charm. 
Nee Als si Singer towers or the snowy peaks So everybody ’s happy 
ey of the Woolworth Building, tak- While Reuben runs the farm. 
™~ 4 iy! C \i ing care to takethem inside. A 
yf i? Z fe more strenuous species of lofty climbing available at all notable New Yorkers have recently left 
i § Wil | \ seasons is the attempt to surmount the high cost of town for a winter at Sing Sing on the 
n | ilies living. This, however, is a rather expensive diversion Hudson, at the famous State hostelry 


















A TOUCH OF THE GRIP. 





and should be taken slowly by persons of weak financial 
circulation. 

Travelers seeking the human touch will find it at Palm 
Beach as usual thisseason. Large numbers of new palms 
will be in evidence, owing to the various waiters’ strikes 
during the past six months, whose outstretching long green 
fronds will do much to make the visitor feel welcome, and 
cast a grateful shade even on the sunny smile 
of Fortune herself. 

An interesting winter trip for a man and 
his wife who find themselves more or less in- 
compatible is known as the revers- 
soe? ible round the world tour, involving 
"a complete circuit of the globe by 
both, one traveling east via the Suez 
Canal and India, and the 
other west by way of the 
Sandwich Islands, Fiji and 
Australia, a sporting inter- 
est being added to the other 
delights of the trip by the 
guarantee of a fresh divorce 
to the one that reaches Reno, 
— Nev., first. 

While quite a number of 


for retired sportsmen, the rigors of the 
climate there are such as to militate 


against its popularity as a permanent 
resort. We suggest it, however, asa 
good place for hunters suffering from 
overwrought nerves to spend the closed 
season in. Applications for rooms will 
receive attention at the booking office of 
the district attorney. Therush is great; 
early reservations should be made. 

Motor tours in midwinter should be 
sought in southern latitudes, where cli- 
matic conditions are more favorable 
than they are in northern territory at 
this season. The roads of New York 
City, however, within the urban limits, 
will compare favorably with those in 
the mountains of Kentucky or Virginia, 
and persons who cannot find time to 
make the ideal tour in Maine will find a 
pleasant substitute in a ride from the 
Plaza down to Forty-second Street in a 
taxi. By careful management this can 
be done under fourteen dollars and ninety 
cents. a 








~ My, | 
The Unromantic Age. 


“Wollen wir in diesen Baum unsere Namen 
einschneiden, Lieb?” 

“Jetzt schon? Papa wollte sich noch erst 
liber dich erkundigen, Robert !”’ 

**Shall we cut our names in this 
tree, love?’’ 

‘‘What! Already? Papa wanted 
first to inquire about you, Robert.”’ 
Lustige Blatter ( Berlin). 


Enough for the Money. 

Client—‘‘ But you tell me of noth- 
ing but misfortunes.’’ 

Fortune teller—‘* Well, what do you 
expect fortwofrancs? That you will 
win the big prize in the lottery and 
marry a millionaire?’’—Pele Mele. 











Between Surgeons. 


“Vous trouvez ca malin, un chirurgien qui 
s’opére lui meme? Le voila bien avancé: qui est- 
ce qui va lui payer ses honoruires?”’ 

**You think it is clever for a sur- 
geon to operate on himself? Who is 
going to pay him his fee?’’—Le Rire 
(Paris). 


Conversation Discouraged. 


Chatty waiter—‘‘The rain’ll be 
’ere in a minute or two now, sir.”’ 

Customer —‘‘ Well, I didn’t order 
it; I’m waiting for a chop!’’—Punch 
(London). 


A Sure Sign. 

“Glaubst Du wirtlich, dass Deine Schwester 
mit dem Baron eine so gute Partie macht?” 

“Nach der grossen Anzahl der an sie adress- 
ierten anonymen Briefe zu _ urteilen—aller- 
eings !”’ 

‘Do you really think that your 
sister is making such a match with 
the baron?’’ 

‘‘Judging by the great number of 
anonymous letters addressed to her, 
I should say so!’’—Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 














Either Charmer Will Do. 


Dépechez-vous, monsieur Taupin, votre ami 
Boireau a pris les devants! 

Ca m’est égal, je me contenterai de ce qui 
restera. 


‘“‘Hurry up, Mr. Taupin! Your 
friend Boireau has gotten ahead of 
you.”’ 

**T don’t care. 
with what remains.’’—Le 
(Paris). 


I shall be satisfied 
Sourire 


Verifying the Ancients. 


First coster (outside picture-deal- 
er’s window)—‘‘Who was this ’ere 
Nero, Bill? Wasn’t he achep that 
was always cold?”’ 

Second coster—‘No; that was Zero, 
anuver bloke altogether.’’—Tit-Bits 
(London). 


Soliloquy of the Spinister. 


“Die Frauen werden doch immer ungerecht 
behandelt. Steuvern fiir alte Junggefellen wollen 
sie nicht einfiihren, aber Katzensteuer gibt’s!” 


‘*‘Women are always treated un- 
justly! Here we have taxes on cats, 
but no taxes on old bachelors!’’— 
Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 
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Memory glorifies “old 
times” because we look 
back on youth. 


For this toast your 
glass should be filled 
with 


Old Overholt 
Rye 


**Same for 100 years’’ 


Mellow as old re- 
collections — Fragrant 
as “the rose of yester- 
day.” Distilled and bot- 
tled in bond by 


A. Overholt & Co. 














Pittsburgh, Pa. 








Free Sample Line 
You can do as well. Just go out any time 
and pick up $5 an hour with ourswell lineof 
Made-to-Measure Hand-Tai Clothes 
Suits $9.50 up, Pants$2.50 up. 


Your Suit FREE 


4 
You'll be the center of attraction in the J ‘ 
rg to-the-minute Free Suit we —?P 
your own measure. It’s 
= ertising for us to do it! 


Charges 


6crtes AGAR 


“MADE AT KEY WEST.— 














Be An Artist 


Make Money Drawing Comic 
Pictures. Letthe world’s famous 
cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, 
spill a few ideas into your head. 
Get the Zim Book—it’s chuck 
full of valuable suggestions. 
Price $1.00, postpaid. Bound in 
3-4 Morocco. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Money back if book 
returned within 10 days. Ad- 


dress: 


ZIM BOOK, 


Room No. 1149, 
New York. 











Brunswick Bldg., 





Madam Jimmylegs. 
By HAROLD SKINNER. 
ADAM JAMES was the name that 
appeared on the roster. She had 
boarded the vessel at Port-au-Prince, 
for Porto Columbia. It was her first 
voyage. To heighten the novelty of the 
experience, she had taken passage in an 
old and weather-bitten ship. 

Madam James was the only woman on 
board. Every time she came on deck, 
the warning was passed from the fore- 
castle to the wheel house, ‘‘Hist, mate! 
the Madam Jimmylegs!’’ 

Being a notable person, Jimmylegs 
was determined. She was determined 
to learn all about a ship, all about the 
sea; to encounter in one voyage the ex- 
periences of alifetime; above all, to see 
the wonderful Southern Cross. Every- 
body longs to see the Southern Cross 
who has never seen it before; nobody 
was ever known to recognize it on hav- 
ing it pointed out; few, if any, would 
wish to see it a second time. Madam 
Jimmylegs saw the Cross. She didn’t 
care for the Cross. What! That poor 
little winky thing, sodull anddim! And 
not a bit like aCross! How disappoint- 
ing! Looked more like a shirt-waist 
pattern! The sailors were only making 
sport of her. The brutes! She would 
no more of theirchatter! Captain Hawk 
had an honest face, bright eyes and such 
lovely white locks! He would tell her 
all about the sea. 

For days she clung to him like a mem- 
ory, overwhelming him with her unde- 
spairing questions. How could the ship 
go against the wind? Wasn’t it much 
cooler in the basement of the boat? 
Were there any icebergs in the tropics? 
And was he quite sure about it? Why 
did he call that big sail a spanker, when 
he never spanked anybody withit? And 
to think of rope sheets! How silly! 
What were the sailors doing now? 
Heaving the log? Where was the log? 
What! That little tri-shaped board a 
log? How stupid to call a chip a log! 
Why did he send a hand into the chains 
to heave the lead? Wouldn’t a tape 
line be better? Wasn’t it glorious to 
command a ship? And could he swim? 
What did he mean by crossing the line? 
Was it a real line? 

‘“‘That’s the equator, ma’am,’’ said 
the captain, with an ominous leer. ‘‘A 
werry wonderful sight, ma’am!”’ 

*‘Oh!’’ Jimmylegs caught her breath; 
her eyes shone with pleasure. 

‘And werry strange!’’ 

**How interesting!’’ she ran on. ‘‘I 
have heard so much about the equator, 
and I’m just dying to see it!’’ 

‘*Ya-as, ya-as,’’ chuckled the other; 

Continued on second succeeding page. 
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INCE THE INTRODUCTION 
sy of the player-piano, its true 
rank should be measured 
by the freedom with which it en- 
ables the performer to express 
his own musical feelings. The 


, hning 
RPLAYER 
IANO 


“With the tone you can't forget’ 


permits the performer to give 
his own expression and render 
effects more akin to the touch 
of human hands, with the aid 
of the Behning sensitive, re- 
sponive “‘pedal‘touch.”’ 


If you are interested, write us and 

we will notify you, where in your town 

you can see and hear the Behning. 
$750, Style 10 $800, Style 24 
$850, Style 28 $900, Style 32 


Cash or convenient terms. Liberal allow- 
ance on old pianvs. Booklet on request. 











Entrance 38th St. 
mmm BEHNING PIANO CO. 











A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
life and health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(illustrated) 
by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D., imparts in a clear whole- 
some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
motes me a Father Should Have. 
Knowled pe a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
—— a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
All in One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,’ and Table of Contents 








PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg. Phila., Pa. 











DURBAR GEMS 


Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds, 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 

Sent on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for booklet. Dept. B. 


MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. 
48-50 Maiden Lane, New York 








SCHULTZ 
GINGER ALE 


cortious Prepared 
for Darticylar People 
From your dealer or sent direct 


CARL H. SCHULTZ 
430-444 First Ave., N.Y. City 





















Protect Yourself 
From Assault 







This Adapted 
Jiu Jitsu 
Knowledge Is 
Invaluable. 











men all over the country, telling how this system of self-defense in- 
stantly and completely prevents assault. It prevents a revolver being 
drawn, shows how to escape being shot, stabbed or struck. 
You can eas'lv and quickly learn how to make any opponent heloless without strength, skill, 
exercise or weapons. You get acomplete knowledge of the body's weak spots from graphic 
photographs and descriptions, enabling you to protect yourrelf no matter how suddenly you 
are attacked. Absolutely no exercise or work is required. It is information—not physical 
training. There is no tearhing—no study. We simply tell you wi.at to do and you know 
how todoit. You can then protect 5) ourself against fistic as-ault or any other assauit. 
The book of over 100 pages, profusely illustrated, will be sent to anyone for $5.00—one-tenth 
the cost of the same course personally instructed. Three trial holds, showing the instant 
effectiveness of the system, $1.00. 
This offer is made for a rhort time only. Money returned if you do not agree that the pro- 
tecting information in the took is worth far more than the price. The rrice of the trial holds 
will be credited upon the price of the book. Nationa! Produce Banik:, Chicago, reference. 


Self Preservation League, - : - 1378 Kesner Bldg., Chicago. 


‘ \ TE have letters from Chiefs of Police, Judges, Detectives and business 
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Extraordinary Picture 
Bargains—While They Last 


HE LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY has a number 

of original drawings in black and white and in colors. 

These pictures have been used for illustrations in 

JUDGE, and are the work of some of the best 
known artists. Some of the drawings are comic, some 
social, some political, but all are clever. 


They cost us from $10 to $40 each, and you could not 
buy them from an artist for less. “They range in size from 
about one foot square to two feet or more. 


Next to an expensive oil painting, an expensive drawing is 
most suitable for the decoration of your home, your office, 
your library, or your den. 


These drawings, having served their purposes as illustrations 
for JUDGE, are offered as originals at only a small per cent 
of what we paid the artists for them. You can get these 
original drawings by popular artists from $1 upwards. 


Bear in mind that these are originals. The buyer has the 
only one ever made. There are no duplicates, and never will be. 


ON SALE AND EXHIBITION AT 


RRC. Gor 


HERALD SQUARE san sraettteisthstreer NEW YORK | | 




















In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be z.npreciated. 


Colonel Beanfugle on Scientific Management 


By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 


soTV HAT you need to practice in housework,’’ said Colonel Beap. 
fugle to his wife, ‘‘is scientific management.”’ 

**I’m always willing to be enlightened, though I’ve never foung 
that you are threatening to crowd Liberty out of her torch job,”’ re. 
turned Mrs. Beanfugle. ‘‘Elucidate, please.’’ 

“‘Didn’t you read all those articles in the magazines a while ago 
about the great revolution in business accomplished by scientific map. 
agement? For instance, one of the scientific managers made a study 
of bricklaying, and then he went out and told a bunch of bricklayers 
how to do their work right. He showed them how to save one motion 
of the hand in turning the brick over to receive the mortar. Then he 
made them move the mortar bed nearer the bricks. After that, he 
showed them how to hold the trowel so it would carry an ounce more 
mortar. When the scientific manager had finished, the bricklayer who 
had been laying four hundred and fifty-eight brick in a given time 
found he could lay four hundred and fifty-nine brick. The saving of 
one brick per bricklayer, in all the building industries each hour, 
would amount to 3,456,789,234 brick a year, according to official esti- 
All that saving in the one item of bricklaying shows what 
scientific management can accomplish.”’ 

‘“‘What are you going to improve in my method of work?” 
| inquired Mrs. Beanfugle icily. 

‘*Well, my dear,’’ stammered Colonel Beanfugle weakly, ‘‘I think, 
| for one thing, you might bring your dishpan about three inches nearer 
the sink when washing dishes. I made careful measurement the other 
day, and I find that at least three inches can be saved. That would 
help a whole lot in transferring the dishes to the pan. It would prob- 
ably save a tenth of a second an evening, and if you figure out a tenth 
of a second being saved in twenty million homes in this broad and 
beautiful land’’— 

‘‘Come down to essentials!’’ snapped Mrs. Beanfugle. ‘‘ What 
else is there that can be scientifically improved in my kitchen work?” 

**Well—er—really, my dear, there’s the way you mop the floor, 
Now, if you had a trifle more cloth in your mop, that would makea 
difference of half an inch, say, in the mopping surface thereof. Now, 
the saving of half an inch every time a mop is swept across one of the 
ten million kitchen floors in this land of glorious opportunities’’— 

**Never mind the fancy work. This is no stump speech, but a talk 
on scientific conservation. Now, show me something else to conserve.” 

‘*Well,’’ hesitated the colonel, mopping his forehead desperately, 
‘‘er—er—in the matter of passing things at the table. Suppose you 
passed them to me all at once, instead of separately. Say I asked for 
the butter three times, the sugar four times, the salt twice, and the 
in the course of a meal. That is bound to create a lot of 
waste effort. If those things were passed to me all at once’’—— 

‘*Pass them to you!’’ shrieked Mrs. Beanfugle. ‘‘Why, 

I’ll throw them all at your head, you insulting old, old—theorist, you! 
And you needn’t try to make your getaway out of the back door, 
either, but just put on this kitchen apron and give me a scientific 
demonstration of your scientific conservation in dish washing, after 
which you can add a little more cloth to the mop and show me just how 
you would go over the kitchen linoleum with the fewest possible 
swipes. Scientific management, indeed! I'll down to your 
office to-morrow and show you a few things about managing that old 
rat hole that you never dreamed of !’’ 
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next time 










come 














Best Yet. 


Visitor—‘‘I suppose the Cracker Barrel Symposium is still fight- 
ing over the all-star baseball team or the all-American football 








team?’’ 

Uncle Eben—‘‘ Nope; no easy ones like them. We’ve got some 
thing to really argue over now. We’re discussing the probable 
make-up of Wilson’s Cabinet.’’ 
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Madam Jimmylegs. 
(Concladed from a preceding page.) 

and slyly catching a mosquito (rain fly), 

he glued it by a hair to the lens of his 

‘It’s grand, ma’am, if 

Here! Havea 


marine glass. 
ye never see it afore! 
look !”’ 

Jimmylegs took the glass in her trem- 
bling fingers. 

“Point it down to leeward,’’ he di- 
rected. ‘‘Can you make it out?’’ 

“Yes, yes!’’ cried Jimmylegs. ‘‘It’s 
right there—as plain as day—a perfect 
line! And, as I live, captain, a funny 
little camel crossing it!’’ 


The Count at Home. 
By WILL S. GIDLEY. 

“Yes,’” remarked the returned tour- 
ist, with a reminiscent smile, ‘‘I was 
continually bumping into old friends and 
acquaintances while abroad. Went into 
a fashionable barber shop in the Rue de 
Saint Gerard, in Paris, and whom do you 
suppose I met there?’’ 

“Oh, I’m no good at guessing, 
his friend. ‘*‘Who was it?’’ 

“The Count de Pompadour, who cut 
such a swell at Newport a year or so 
ago.”’ 

‘“‘Let’s see—you and the count didn’t 
Did he con- 


’” 


said 


mix very well at Newport. 
descend to speak to you?”’ 

“He certainly did. The moment I 
entered the tonsorial parlors, he caught 
my eye and bowed and smiled and said, 
‘Monsieur is next!’ ”’ 


Educated. 


Mrs. Gramercy—‘‘I notice you always 
go south for the winter.’’ 

Mrs. Park--‘‘I’ve found it’s safer to 
depend on the temperature than to trust 
to the janitor for steam heat.’’ 


‘ : ° ° ° ’ 
Goin Visitin. 
(Concluded from a preceding page.) 

“Which way you goin’?’’ queried tle 
agent, none too affably. 

“East,’’ replied Josiah. ‘“‘I wuz 
afeard it wuz gittin’ late.’’ 

“Huh!’’ grunted the railroad man. 
“Plenty of time! Where to?’’ 

“How fur is it to Harpersville?’’ 
questioned Mr. Stubbins, looking the 
agent in the eye. 

“Eighteen miles.’’ 

“At two cents a mile?”’’ 

een.” 

“All right. Gimme two tickets—an’ 
return,’’ with the air of a man about to 
take Niagara. 
goin’ travelin’!’’ 

Globe-trotting is only relative. after 
all. 


**Melvina an’ me air 
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TONE PAR } : 
" @No. change of trains between Chicag 
Minneapolis Rr etiane Seattle, Ta@or 


Directly connecting Northern Pacific trains @ 
Duluth-Superior and between St. Paul-Minneapol 


@The line that originated and has made 
feature of its dining car service. 


International it’ 
San Fac ea 





t Products from the No 
Dairy Farm, too. Write for free literature. 


Panama-Pacific No rthern Pacific Ry é: acral ss 
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Famous Comfort ! | 


Adirondack Foot Warmers| 


For Autoing, Driving and Sitting Outdoors 


Insure coziness, warmth, comfort! Make living out- 
doors iu winter a keen enjoyment 
Worn by men and women. Sheepskin with heavy 
warm wool inside; ten inches high. “tate shoe siz 
and whether t) be worn over shoes or hose. Money 
back if unsatisfactory 


$1.50 Pair, Sent Prepaid 


“Mtn. Lady” Foot Warmers 


Cozy House Wear for Women and Children 


Pure white woolskin; wool cuff: fastened with 


blue silk rivbou; white fleece-lined; elkskin 
svles sewed over sheepskin soles. State regular 
shoe when ordering. Money back if net 


satisfactory 


$2.00 Pair, Sent Prepaid. 

68-Page Catalog Ovtdoor Outjittings FREE. 
W.C. LEONARD & CO. 

“4 7 Main St. Saranac Lake, N. Y. 











Pears 


Pears’ Soap is not medicat- 
ed; just good, pure soap. 
Contains no free alkali to in- 
jure the skin. 

Matchless for the 
plexion. 


com- 


Established in 1849. 
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A WHISKEY OF TRADITIONS 

RADITIONAL for 
purity, satisfying richness, velvety mellowness, 

T delightful fragrance —nearly 80 years the 
whiskey standard of the world. Every drop 





























of Gibson's is m 
rye and sparkling spring@@™A 





perature, and held in ghé Original wood. We especially 
commend the disgdfagon@f 1900—the finest old whiskey 


money can buf” 
of your dealdr 
express prepaidah$i/per 


Th eal if a 





piped ye 
rt direcf t&Byof fin sealed demijohns, 



















GIBSON’S RYE 


high quality, absolute 


ade from selected, matured 
ter; ripened in a fixed tem- 


om oygwarerooms to order 
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mpany. Philadetfiis. Pa 
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THE GATEWAY TO THE 
SOUTH AND WEST | 
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PENNSYLVANIA STATION 


The Heart of New York 
Seventh Avenue and Thirty-Second Street 


All through trains to St. Augustine and through 
cars to Southern Florida, New Orleans and the 
Gulf’Coast, and to resorts in the Carolinas and 
Georgia depart from and arrive at this station. | 


The Manhattan End of the Chicago Short Line 


The “Broadway Limited,” “The Pennsylvania 
Limited,” the “Chicago Limited,” the ““24-Hour 
St. Louis,” and other good trains, connecting 
for all points in Southern California and Mex- 
ico, depart from and arrive at Pennsylvania 
Station every day in the year. 

The Shortest and Best Route to Summer Lands 


is the 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


LEARN ABOUT OUR FREE 
COURSE IN SHOW CARD 
AND SIGN WRITING 





° We are offering. for a limited time, a complete course in show 
A Great Opportunity ! ecard and sizn writing to those purchasing our assortment of 
“T ith li 9? R d U C ] This op = apperansy | be 
persons, either sex, to increase r earn’ 
0 a ea y-to- se 0 ors capacity. Good show card writers in dem: 
at $21 to $50 weekly, salary or in business for yourself. Our show card course is not a book of alohabets. 


It's acomplete course in lettering compiled by an expert New York showcardartistforus “Litholia” isthe 
orly liquid pigment water ~*~ ever manufactured, used the same as cake, distemper or tube colors, but 


fer superior to either. “3 itholia” lasts longer, always ready. “Litholta” is the best for the show card 
Writer, the artist, or the interior decorator. A letter of request brings booklet, circulars, and full information, 


LITHOLIA JE. COLOR CO., 71 to 81 W. 23rd Street, NEW YORK CITY 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


The Way To Travel. 


awe people travel in their autos, 
Some travel in the railway cars; 
But I’ve a better way to travel, 
Unbroken by your bolts and jars— 
A better way than horse or cycle, 
Than biplane, steamer or canoe; 
The quite ideal way to travel 
To Patterson or Timbuctoo. 
My way is swift as any eagle, 
Or tarries for a steady look- — 
The way of greatest ease and comfort: 
To wit, I travel with a book. 


I dread nc storms, I mock at danger, 
I reach the farthest, know the near; 
I pierce the desert and the jungle, 
Without the tremor of a fear. 
I find the wisest of companions, 
I get the sagest of advice, 
And all my traveling is buttressed 
With comforts of the highest price. 
What is the best of travel volumes, 
For highway, byway, hidden nook? 
The book with which I choose to journey? 
Of course it is the pocke thook! 
Amos R. Wells. 


Where He Shone. 


The prisoner was charged with lar- 
ceny, and a lawyer of dubious reputa- 
tion was defending him. 

*‘I submit, gentlemen of the jury,’’ 
shouted the lawyer, ‘‘that the facts dis- 
closed do not constitute larceny, al- 
though I will concede that the district 
attorney is usually a better judge of 
stealing than am I!’’ 

‘But a less successful practitioner,” 
was the disconcerting reply. 


An Artist's Ambition. 


James Montgomery Flagg, the noted 
artist, plans to enter the field of the 
drama. He purposes to put ‘‘The Ad- 
ventures of Kitty Cobb’’ into a play and 
is now at work on this drama at inter- 
vals permitted by his artistic work. 
The story of Kitty Cobb, as revealed in 
Mr. Flagg’s pictures of this heroine, has 
a fascinatingly human note, and with 
proper treatment it should make a com- 
edy-drama of unusual interest. Mr. 
Flagg is rightly regarded by JupGr’s 
army of readers as an intimate friend. 
For many years he has adorned JupGE 
with pictures that have made his name 
famous the world over. In fact, his 
first notable success was in a series in 
JupGE known as ‘‘the Flagg girls,’’ and 
some of his earliest work and much of 
the work of his maturer years originally 
saw the light in JupGr’s pages. While 
JupGe hopes for the great success of 
Mr. Flagg as a dramatist, it is sure of 
his continued triumphs in the field in 
which he is a unique artistic figure. 


The piquancy of a Sherbert is attained by using 
adash of Abbot's Bitters. Sample of bitters by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co. 
Bahimore, Md. 
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Passing the Mustard. 


Book Notes. 


‘*Her eyes flashed fire.’ 
This from a book, 
And next: ‘‘She froze 
Him with a look.”’ 
—Detroit Free Press. 








””? 


‘She dropped her eyes, 
The author wrote; 
Yet they were not 
Of glass, we note. 
—Denver Republican. 


‘Her countenance fell.”’ 
Though she was tall, 
It was not dam- 
Aged by the fall. 
— Boston Transcript. 


Her voice then broke. 
He had a guess, 
And as he spoke, 
She murmured, ‘‘ Yes.’”’ 


An Entertainer.—Diggs—‘‘My wife is 
a wonderful vocalist. Why, I have 
known her to hold her audience for 
hours’’—— 

Biggs —‘*Get out!’’ 

Diggs—‘‘ After which she would lay 
it in the cradle and rock it to sleep.’’— 
Tennesseean. 


Simplicity. —‘‘ Yes, we had a big home 
wedding.’”’ 

‘*You say it passed off smoothly ?’ 

**Yes; we hired a Broadway director, 
and he staged it just as if it had beena 
musical comedy.’’—Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 


Quite a Lot.—‘‘I tell you, Binks,’’ said 
the millionaire, with great gusto, ‘‘talk | 
about your fun! There’s none to equal 
that of earning a million, dollar by | 
dollar !’’ 

“By ginger!’’ said little Binks. 
“What a lot of fun there is ahead of 
me !’’—Harper’s Weekly. 


Sensible. —‘‘Our new citizens quickly | 
pick up American ideas.”’ 

‘*How now?’’ 

‘‘I asked the Greek bootblack on our | 
block if he wasn’t going home to fight, | 
and he tells me that he is paired with 
the Turk who runs the fruit stand.’ 
Washington Herald. | 


With Many Items.—‘‘Did you hire 
that plumber I recommended to you?”’ 

ok faba } 

**How did he turn out?’’ 

*‘Oh, he filled the bill, all right.’’— 
Boston Transcript. 


Fortunate.—Kitty—‘‘Isn’t it a most 
fortunate thing?’’ 

Ethel—**What?’’ 

Kitty—‘‘That people can’t read the 
kisses that have been printed upon a 
girl's lips.’’—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 





One at a Time.—She—‘‘When we are 
married, dear, I must have three serv- 
ants.’”’ 

He—‘‘Certainly, darling. But try to 
keep each as long as possible.’’—St. 
Louis Post-Dispatch. 


In the Barnyard.—Goose—‘‘My dear 
Mrs. Hen, the papers are certainly mak- 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 











You sure can buy 


PRINGE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 








in the toppy 5c 
weather-proof bag 







P. A. not only hits 
jimmy pipe smokers 
from A to Z, but even 
_ the packages are 
"made to suit every 
taste and desire. 


: Prince Albert is sold in the 
* toppy 5c cloth bag that’s 
protected inside and outside 
: with weather-proof paper. 
Ny Fits into any corner of any 
: pocket. Or you can buy it 
—just like most folks al- 
ways have—in the famous 
tidy roc red tin that lays, 
easy-like, on your hip orin 

a coat pocket. 
























Get jimmy pipe joyous via P. A.! Know that here’s the one 
pipe smoke that can’t bite your tongue, because the bite’s cut out 
by a patented process. 











Catch this hunch—you 
buy P. A. anywhere, 
everywhere—only goto 
it, either in a jimmy 
pipe or rolled into a 
cigarette! Time’s get- 
ting away from you! 























Toppy Sc bags; tidy 10c 
tins ; handsome pound and 
half-pound humidors. 


R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 















“by 









Says “Hunch:” 


**It ain’t the package that tickles your 
palate so—/i's good old P, A. right — 
to the last grain. The party up top 
looks like he’d found jimmy pipe Soy! 



























ing a great fuss about you! Doesn’t it Good Thing. — Bloobs —‘‘Good thing 

make you proud?’ Methuselah was a man and not a 
Hen—‘‘Of course it doesn’t! They woman!’’ 

only do it to egg me on.’’—Baltimore Slobbs—‘* Why ?”’ 

American. Blobbs —‘‘Well, if he had been a 

: : woman we would never have known 

One Reason Salaries Aren’t Raised.— how old she really was.’’—Philadelphia 

Overheard in the washroom: ‘‘Why Record. 

don't you wear your other earrings, 

dearie? They’re swell!’’ A Wedding Gift.—He—‘‘ What are you 
*“*Oh, I can’t make ’em stick in my going to give Kitty and Jack for a wed- 

ears! Why, I had such trouble getting ding present?”’ 

these to stick that it made me half an She—‘‘Oh, I guess I’ll send Kitty the 

hour late to work this morning !’’—De- bunch of letters Jack wrote me when we 

troit News. were engaged.’’—Boston Transcript. 
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That Made Milwaukee Famous.c 
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in pure beer.” 










e Beer 


the earth. 


“We have tested beers 
repeatedly, placing the 
bottles in the direct sun- 
light, and testing the same 
after one, two, three and 
five minutes exposure 
found that the beer with three and five 
minutes exposure became undrinkable on account 
of the peculiar odor developed. The detrimental 
effect of light upon beer can be successfully counter- 
acted by the employment of brown or dark colored glass 
bottles, and such bottles are, therefore, recommendable.”’ 
—Wahl-Henius Institute of Fermentology. 


Schlitz was first brewed in 
a hut. Today our agencies dot 
Our output exceeds 
a million barrels a year. 


See that crown or cork 
is branded “Schlitz.” 


tist, an authority who has experi- 
mented and therefore knows that 
“light starts decay even 


The Schlitz Brown Bottle is only another step for absolute purity in 
Schlitz beer. 
We have adopted every invention, every innovation, every idea that 
could make for purity. 









Bottles 
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The Antiseptic powder shaken into the shoes 
The Standard 
for a quarter century. 
Trade- Mark. Sold evervwhere. 25c 
Address. Allen S. “Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 


The Man who put the EEs in FEET. 


| 


ALLEN’S | 
FOOT-EASE 


“4 


Remedy for the feet 
30.000 testimonials 
Sample FREF. 


Remoh Gems 


liamonds. Brilliancy guaranteed 


pk and wear 
forev er. Stand file, vio fire like diamonds. Have no 


ihe ¥ paste, foil or backi 

mountings. About 

marvelous synthetic gem—will cut glass. Guaranteed 
an imitation and to contain no glass. 


not 
Sent C.O. D. subject to examination. 


today for our 4-co 


-30th the 


Set only in 14 karat solid gold 
ice of diamonds. 


rite > 


or catalog DeLuxe, it’s free. 


Remob Jeweliy Co., 626 Washington Ave., St. Louis 
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“Game Laws in Brief,’ 


and address here. 


Enclose One Do lar and mail to Forest ‘and Stream, 127 Franklin St. 
New York, and get twenty-six deep, exhilarating breaths of the open, anu a useful handbook FREE. j 


for FOREST AND STREAM for 6 months on trial with our book, ) 


giving Fish and Game l.aws of every State 
FOREST AND STREAM is ho oldest and best outdoor publecation, 


in the Union and Canada. 
Weekly; $3 a year. 


Fill in your name 
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With the College Wits. 


Thuffithient! 


A coy little damsel from Smith 
Was a nymph of a latter-day myth. 
She’d shun all caresses 


And, lisping her ‘‘s’s,’ 
Say, ‘“‘Thir! Thuffragetth theldom 
kith!”’ 


—Jack o’ Lantern (Dartmouth), 


A Welcome Bid.—A little ‘‘Brush” 
chugged painfully up to the gate at the 
Elgin races. 

The gatekeeper, demanding the usual 
fee for automobiles, called, 

**A dollar for the car!’’ 

The owner looked up with a pathetic 
smile of relief, and said, 

**Sold!’’—Siren (Illinois). 


The Early Bird.— Old gent (seven 
a. m.)—‘‘ Waiter, this breakfast cheese 
is full of worms!’’ 

Waiter—-‘‘Well, you know the 
proverb about the early bird, 
Chaparral (Stanford). 


old 
sir.’’— 





JUDGE - | 














COPY A.GHT, 1912 LESLIE-JUOGE CO. 


The First National Bank 


An indication of the popularity of this 
JUDGE girl and the financial transaction 
her picture illustrates was seen in a 
regular news dispatch from Philadelpnia 
to the New York World the other day. 
The story told in the dispatch was that 
of a woman who, with her husband, had 
taken a taxi ride in the Quaker City and 
objected to the fare demanded. The 
woman started to pummel the taxi 
driver, and, with her husband, was 
haled to the police court. There the 
ordinary fine for disorderly conduct was 
imposed. The husband had nothing but 
bills of large denominations, and pay- 
ment of the fine was suspended for a 
moment after the wife whispered to 
him. As the dispatch says, ‘‘With a 
little rustle of skirts, she retired toa 
corner of the room, and, using her muff 
as a shield, obtained the money required 
from ‘The First National Bank.’ She 
smiled as she stepped up to the clerk’s 
desk and paid the fine.’’ Among finan- 
cial institutions it is not too much to 
say that Junce’s First National Bank 
is the most popular in the country. 
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Stories With Smiles. 


A Curious Boy.—My sister-in-law 
dropped in on me the other day and left 
her three-year-old boy in my charge, 
while she went to Topeka to attend a 
suffrage meeting. Thereby that cause 










, lost one vote, and I would like to have 
the following questions, which were put 
to me seriatim by my nephew, answered 

” as promptly and succinctly as possible: 

e ‘*Where are your feelings? 

‘‘How does a dog wag its tail? 

1 ‘‘Why are oysters’ bones on the out- 
side? 

‘‘What becomes of a rooster’s crow 

e when you eat him? 

‘*Do false teeth ever ache? 

‘*What makes my nose so red? 

‘‘What is Santa Claus doing now?”’ 

n I will take it as a personal favor if I 

p can get the answer by return mail, as I 
begin to fear that the kid thinks I don’t 

d know much.—Kansas City Star. 

A Good Sleeper.—The lawyers got a 
tartar when, in a recent trial in a South- 
ern city, they summoned to the stand an 
aged darky who had been an eye witness 
of a fight that had occurred between a 
number of persons. 

“Tell us what you know about this 
fight,’’ said counsel, when old Mose had 
been placed upon the stand. 

‘‘Fight?’’ asked Mose, apparently 
greatly surprised. ‘‘What fight?’’ 

**You know very well what tight is 
meant,’’ said counsel. ‘‘Tell us about 
~~ 

**I don’t know nothin’ about no fight, ’” 
insisted the witness. ‘‘What was it?’’ 

‘‘See here, Moses!’’ exclaimed the 
lawyer. ‘‘No trifling! The fight day 
before yesterday. You know all about 
it. Tell us’’—— 

“‘Oh, de fight day befo’ yisterday!’’ 
said Moses. ‘‘ Well, suh, you see, I’se 

slept since de day befo’ yisterday, and 

| I never kin rickollect anything after 
I’se been asleep.”’ 

, And that was all they could get frum 
him.—Green Bag. 

Particular.—The grouchiest man in 

| town recently had occasion to visit a 

1 farm not far from the city. 

° ‘‘Have a nice glass of fresh cider?’’ 

¥ courteously asked the farmer. 

7 ‘**Bout how many apples does it take 

fs to make a glass of cider?’’ inquired 

t the stingy one. 

d ‘Oh, mebbe a dozen,’’ the farmer an- 

d swered. 

r ‘‘Would you care if I tuk the apples 

7 instead of the cider?’’ 

- Astonished but willing, the farmer 

. consented. 

r As he placed the apples in the bottom 

é of his buggy, the city man exclaimed, 

a ashe munched a juicy pippin, ‘‘I like to 

S grind the cider out of ’em myself, then 

. I know how it’s made.’’— Youngstown 

S Telegram. 

a 

Ambitious Animal.—The grocer’s boy 
had entered the kitchen to deliver a bas- 

- ket of eatables, and stood regarding in- 

s tently the new kitten which gamboled 

- coyly about the kitchen floor. 

rs “It’s going to be an Angora, isn’t 


it?”’ inquired the grocer’s boy.—Detroit 


4Vews. 








HAS STOOD 
THE TEST 
OF ACES 


AND IS STILL 
THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 


At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents 
for United States. 




















THE RITTENHOUSE HOTEL 


Chestnut and Twenty-Second Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

A Refined Home-like Hotel. p Catering to Dis- 
criminating Tr ient and P. Guests. 
Located in the very heart - Philadelphia's 
most select residential section, yet within ten 
minutes’ walk of the railroad stations, shop- 
ping district, and theatres. 

An exclusive cafe—cuisine and service of the 
highest standard. 

EUROPEAN PLAN, AMERICAN PLAN, 
$1.50 per day and up. $4.00 per day and up. 
R. VAN GILDER : * Manager 























IN EUROPE, $450 up; all ex- 
penses; 7th season; summer, win- 
ter. Especially adapted for ladies 
traveling alone. Also cars for hireany- 
where in Europe. Rates, itineraries, 
testimonials. 389 Fifth Ave., New York. 


HODGMAN’S 
MOTOR 









Press Cutting Bureau 


9 
ROMEIKE willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on wnich you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY RoOMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


VARICOSE VEINS, ™31555. 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 
7 absolutely removes the pain, swelli:e, tiredness and 

disease. Full particular™ on re coipt of stamp. 
W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115Tem, - St. 








Spring field, Mass. 





Hotel Punta Gorda 
PUNTA GORDA, FLORIDA 


A beautiful resort situgted on the Gulf 
Coast, 300 miles south of Jackonsville. 
An elegant location to spend the win- 
ter months. It has the finest fishing 
and hunting in Florida. Hotel entirely 
remodelled and renovated and refur- 
nished. Very moderate rates. 

This is considered one of the finest 
resorts in Florida. 

For further information address 


RAY PAYNE, Manager 
31 Pine Street, New York 


until December 15, then to Punta Gorda, Florida 














ATLANTA’S MILLION DOLLAR HOTEL 








The Stopping THE 
Place for 
Southern 
reo | GEQRGIAN 
Colf and 
wore | TERRACE 
Fine 
Climate | Offers the Best in Hotel Life 
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Guaranteed Rupture Holder 
On 60 Days’ Trial 


Won't Cost You A Cent If The Ly: &. Months’ Test Doesn’t 
Prove All Our Claims 


You can make a thorough 60 day test of this guaranteed 
rupture holder without having to risk a single cent. We'll 
make one especially for your case and let you see for yourself 
how it takes ail the misery out of being rupt 
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Away With Leg-Strap and 
Spring Trusses 

So faras we know, our cuaranteed 
rupture holder is the only thing of any 
kind for rupture that you can get on 
60 days trial—the only thing ‘ve know 
of good enough to stand such a long 
and thorough test. It’s the famous 
Cluthe Automatic Massaging Truss— { 
made on an absolutely new princirle 
—has 18 patentei features. Self adjusting. Bese away with 
the misery of wearing belts. leg-straps and eprings. Guar- 
anteed to hold at all times—including when you are work- 
ing, taking a bath. etc. Has relieved in case after case 
thac seemed hopeless. 

Write for Free Reok of Adviee—Cloth-bound, 104 pages. Explains the 
dangers of operation. Shows just what's wrong with elastic and spring 
trusses, and why drugstores should no more be allowed to fit trusses than to 
perform operations. Exposes the humbugs—shows how old-fashioned worth- 
less trnsses are sold under false and misleading names. Tells all about the 
vare and attention we give you. Endorsements from over 5000 people, in- 
cluding physicians. Write to-day—find ont how you can prove every word 
we say by making a 60 day test without risking a penny. 


Box 126—Cluthe Co., 125 E. 23rd St.. New York City 













































Don’t Go to 
Lunch Yet! 


Don’t go because your 
watch says so. Chew 


WRIGLEY'S 





You'll lunch because 
your appetite says so. 


And the appetite-sharpening 
titbid is equally useful and en- 
joyable after lunch. It brightens 
teeth and aids digestion, and 
purifies breath, besides 





BUY IT BY THE BOX 


—of any dealer. It costs little by the package, but less by the box. 


Look for the Spear The Flavor Lasts 





